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gated power from the Almighty, no one can calculate the 
sin and shame which such dishonesty produces, und 
nothing can bo more reprehensible. 

Taking our stand upon this ground, let us oxamine and 
tost the oporations of the Brothers Davonport, disposed to 
detect all trickery, and on detection to makea thorough 
exposure. 

The parenta of these extraordinary young mon reside in 
Buffalo, N. Y. The mother is a Kentish Englishwoman ; 
the father claims his origin from Now York. Their 
children, two sons (the Brothers Davenport) and one 
daughter, have all turned out marvellous mediums. The 
young men are now 24 and 25 years of age, whilst their 
sister is about 19 yoars old. Shea is at tho present timo 
giving séances in Amorica. It was through her organism 
that the family had the first intimations from the spirits 
that communications would be given and phenomena pro- 
duced. She was impressed repeatedly to inform her parents 
that if they and somo frionds would sit, some remarkable 
manifestation would bo elicited. They did so, and from 
that time tho boys discovered thoir medium powers, and 
have nevor since failod to be used by the invisibles for pur- 
poses mysterious and wonderful. ‘Tho carly physical mani- 
festations were not at all complicated in character—tho 
boys being simply carriod about the room. But after a 
time spirit hands touching the persons in the circle, musi- 
cal instruments playing without visible touch, and flying 
about the apartment—spirit-writing, spirit-voiees, and 
other AA phases of the mighty doings of the de- 
parted were evoked. Doubtless the early evidences which 
came to this family in so sudden and so marvellous man- 
ner, caused them to experience more or less fear. They 
had, it is truo, heard of Spiritualism, known friends who 
had manifestations too self-evident to bo placod to the score 
of “psychology,” “trickery” and other alleged causes. 
We remember hearing one of the brothers relato a few 
child experiences :— 

His mother hoard noises in the room, and could not 
imagine what could have produced them. Sho called up 
her children, and sent for a noighbour, who entered the 
house to hear nothing, but he wont over the house and ro- 
tired satisfied, porhaps, that Mrs. Davenport fancied ull sho 
said sho hoard. No sooner had the neighbour dopartod, 
than the mystorious and heavy sounds woro again heard. 
The mother sent in for her neighbour-friend ngain—he 
camo, but tho invisibles ceased knocking and nothing was 
heard by him. Incidents such as these woro plentiful 
enough bofore the children were thoroughly developed. 
By-and-bye, naturally enough, the parents and children 
grow familiar with the mysterious powers which wrought 
such wonders through them. 

One of the brothers, Ira Davenport, married in 1861, a 
half cousin, daughtor of his fathor'a aister, who was a ro- 
markablo fedium—a delicately finely organised boing. 
had premonitions which were verified in the course of 


‘The life that now is shapes the life that is to be.” 
“ Prove all things, hold fast that which is good.” 
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A SKETCH OF THE LIVES OF THE BROTHERS 
DAVENPORT. 
THEIR MANIFESTATIONS IN ENGLAND, Ġo, 


All unrecognised systems have their long battles to main- 
tain. Before they can set victory on their shields and hold 
aright to security of position, they must experience ox- 
trome trials of discipline and struggle. Not only are thoro 
schomes, doctrines, and facts connected with them which need 
support, but the weapons necessary to carry their conquests 
to successful issues must bo manufactured and oxercised, 
That which is old appears new in novel robes, and people 
who are fund of taking little trouble to search and find out 
tho truth, but who like to haye no trouble at all, and all 
the advantages accruing to those who take all the trouble 
in the bargain, are glad of an excuse to ery down old truths 
because they appear to their superticial gaze new. ‘They 
like novelty, ospecially if it be of a sensational character, 
and aro ready tosanction any impostor or set of impostors who 
can manage to surfeit them with novelties. Hence Hum- 
bugging has become an Art, which few people fail to exalt. 
Every frosh novelty is counted by a discriminating public 
so much the more astounding or gratifying as it exempli- 
fies the cleverness of the human intellect. He that ontdoes 
his predecessor and contemporary, in trickery, is rewardod 
with the world’s ai and need not go penuriousiv to 
the grave, although when he gets there the gold he gains 
will avail him little. So clever have certain porsons be- 
come that the world acknowledges their greatness and bestows 
favours without judgment; some are honest jugglers, those 
who perform their tricks and tell you they deceive you, 
others aro dishonest and profess to possess supernatural 
powers, which have the effect of exciting the wonder of tho 
credulous dupes who, in ignorance of the conjuror’s art 
imagine their eyes aro not made “the fools of the other 
sonses,” 

The practice of conjuring is quito harmless when it is 
honestly exercised for beguiling the evening hours, which 
may bo put toa worse use than in witnessing n wizard’s 
palmistry, ke. But if conjuring be, in any way, performed 
under & mask, and the conjuror pretends to a speci 
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events. She had lost hor father some seven months. She 
dreamed exactly three months before her death that her 
father entered her bed-chamber, carrying with him a coffin, 
which he placed by the side of the bedstead saying, “There, 
daughter.” The apparition then disappeared—but returned 
in a brief spaco of time, bringing a small coffin, which 
he placed on the top of the large one, and then finally disap- 

eared. Mrs Davenport displayed afterwards no interest 
in worldly affairs for the future—she would tell her hus- 
band whenever he tried to rouse her to a sense of carthly 
things that she would never recover. She died in childbed 
three months after her dream, and the foreshadowed cotfins 
were in request. She gave directions for her funeral—said 
her coflin could not be got out of the door of her room with- 
out great difficulty, which was the fact, when the sad office 
was undertaken of carrying her corpse out of the house in 
Chicago to the car to be borne to Adrian, Mich., whero 
her husband buried her remains in fulfilment of a promise. 

The loss sustained in the death of his wife and 
first-born is a sad chapter in the life-history of Ira 
Davenport. Lot those who so readily hurl denunciations 
and pronounce hasty unjustifiable verdicts on mediums 
pause—they would do so, if thoyhad, as wo have done, lis- 
toned to the affecting story of his loss from his own lips. 
Ho does not tamper with human affections and presume on 
making capital out of sympathy, but he tells only a story 
many of us have heard before, with variations of incident— 
but he tella it with a husband's anguish and a father’s 
grief—and this comes not in eagerness, but in sadness, ques- 
tioned out of him. 

She was ill for about two years previous to her decease— 
whilst she was in Chicago Illinois, Ira her husband, was in 
Wisconsin. He had a dream or vision, in which ho saw a 
large bird of a most beauteous appearance, its plumage 
looking very resplendent—presently, this object which pre- 
sented the form of a bird, descended gradually to him, and 
then was in an instant transformed to his wife. She bowed 
and smiled to her husband, and then ascended and disap- 

eared behind the clouds. Tra was much affected by what 

esaw. The nextday he told Mr Fay and a friend the 
«circumstance, and took it as an omen of his wife’s decease, 
Mr Fay said he ought not to be superstitious, the noxt night 
tho vision was repeated in exactly the same manner. Ira 
was still moro than over satisfied the vision had a more 
than ordinary meaning, he went to Kenoshua, and there 
he found a mossenger from Chicago, who bore the sad news 
to him of his wife’s death. 

Manifestations of such an extraordinary physical character 
which were witnessed by friends and the family soon got 
noised abroad. Then, quite natural, philosophers and fools 
set their heads to work, and the fools outwitted the philoso- 

shers. Plain,heavy, looking men, with little spiritual beauty 
in their features, pronounced the puzzled wiseacre’s shiboleth 
“ Humbug,” and gaping thousands took up the ocho. Ovor 
the broad domains of America, the fame of these 
Davenports spread. Mon of high and low degroos—mas- 
ters of medicine and mental alchemists, came from far and 
near, all fired with the purpose of “finding the trick out,” 
and there were not wanting imitators who, professing to 
rival them made miserable failures of attempts to give prac- 
tical form to their vauntings. The mediums submitted to 
varieties of test. They allowed their hands and feet 
to be tied by strong sceptics who knew the secret of making 
knots, and very often, indeed, did these sceptics torture the 
mediums with a callous, heartless indifference ta humanity, 
hut anything rather than supermundane realities, They 
tied them with ropes varying in length, and taking some- 
times a full hour to secure to their satisfaction. Yet with an 
unerring eye the secret agent saw tho complicated knots, and 
after manifesting phenomena, slipped the gordian knots 
with the most thorough ease, and that too in a space of 
time almost incredible. 

In company with their father for some time and other 
Agents, these mediuma traversed over an immense portion 
of the American territory, from Ohio to the state of Maine. 
Their manifestations have been given thousands of times. 
They have visited most of the principal towns and cities 
within the circuit of their travels, and in all cases marvels 
have been witnessed which have caused excitement of no 
ordinary character. Their mission has not been altogethor 
one of safety or pleasant to contemplate, only in the heroic 
sense; they have been opposed, and submitting to tests have 


triumphed—but in America, as here, there are mon who 
aro not only strong in physical powers, but in prejudices, 
and those prejudices have grown into demons in certain in- 
stances, and the men who owned them have been their 
slaves. Organised conspiracies hore and there havo threa- 
tened the Brothers Davenport and their agents with des- 
truction, and the chances of escape have scomed nowhere, 
but over the invisible influences which manifested their 
presence and power so often to them guarded and warned. 
them and they did escape. 

The furore created against them at one time was so great 
that it was certain, had their enemies taken them that they 
would havo suffered the fate of common malefactors, and 
have yielded up the ghost from the overhanging branches 
of some tree. But a mysterious Providence was with them, 
and having passed through tho fierce fiery ordeal of perse- 
cution without being injured, excoptby scandal and a period 
of thirty days’ imprisonment, the brothers have loft behind 
them tho Atlantic Ocean, and are here in the midst of our 
Philosophically Matorialistic life, doing their work and pre- 
pared to continue to do it. In America, they were sub- 
mitted to test-committees, and were continually subjected to 
the most searching scrutiny. Yet the way m which tho 
hand is produced—the voice is heard, the musical instru- 
ments played, has not beon found out, on any one of the 
whole range of Matcrialistic Hypotheses. The modes of 
testing have sometimes boen ingenions—boxes have been 
made which wero intended to settle the question in a jiffy. 
Those boxes had very accommodating holes for tho arms 
and fect and were fastened on the mediums. Yet all the 
visible appearance of the hand and the playing of the music 
resulted just the same, and then the mediums walked forth 
before the audienco free as tho air. One account which 
comes to us speaks of a sack test which was 
speedily “sacked.” The boys were tied well and fast 
to their chairs, then a sack was put over them and nailed 
to the floor; this was done to win heavy bets, but they 
were lost. Of course tho betters on the sceptical side were 
confident of winning. How could it be possible for the 
mediums to do the feats with a sack nailed over them? 
Tho trick would bo now exposed, they were all quite sure, 
and the mediums would for ever after lose caste, and the 
“ Spiritual Humbug” would no longer thrive. Vory con- 
fident, indeed, were these sceptics, and vory confident woro 
the invisible agonts who watched unseon the whole scene. 
Thousands of people were present to witness this final 
stroke of scoptical diplomacy. But those thousands were 
soon mado to cheer the mediums and laugh at the 
diplomatists—for the musical instruments did play and 
whirl about in tho air asusualand other wonderful manifesta- 
tions tock place, which entirely set the philosophers and fools at 
sea, Whilst wise men looked on and thought in silence and 
waited for a hypothesis more satisfactory than “ jugglery ” 
or psychology.” 


(To be continued.) 


THE PEARL OF DAYS. 


Hail! sacred day of rest, 
To man in mercy given ; 7 

The sweetest and the best, 
A foretaste here of Heaven. 


The week-day toil is o'er, 
Now weary man reposes ; 
Again, its sacred lore 
The Holy Book discloses. 


With solemn, rev'rent air, 
Tho father reads the page 

Of God’s dear love and care 
To man in ev'ry age. 


Tho children gather round ; 
The maid and wife are there ; 

"They list the Gospel's sound, — 
They join in Sabbath prayer. 


All hail ! thou pearl of days !— 
The holiest and the best ; 
Teacher of wisdom’s ways, 
Hail! sacred day of rest. 
T., SHORTER, 
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CHRISTIAN LEGENDS. 
THE STORY OV SAINT CHRISTOPHORTS. 
(Translated from the German by WILLIAM Maccatt.] 


In his early life the name of Saint Christophorus had been Reprobus. 
A heathen was Reprobus, belonging to the land of Canaan, a man of 
gigantic stature and of superhuman strength. For a long time after 
he had arrived at the years of maturity, he lived in obedience to his 
own passions and caprices; and, from his wild and insolent character, 
he was always at strife, was continually quarreling. Whenever ho 
entered on a combat he was sure to conquer, and this happened so often, 
that at last he began to entertain the idea that he was invincible. As 
he could thus accomplish his will in everything, he began to lose 
delight in a life where opposition had ceased. Inasmuch ay everyone 
fled before him or trembled at his approach, he no longer knew what 
to do with his boundless freedom of action, and with his excess of force, 
and one day he said to himself, “ How meagre and miserable is human 
existonce! For what has it been created? Whatisit really intended 
that, as human beings, we should do? I can annihilate whom, and 
what I will, nothing resists me, yet why should I not employ and ex- 
pend my faculties in some shape’ Everyone is so small and so con- 
temptible as not to deserve to be conquered by me. T cannot persist 
merely in being my own master and lord over others, for I have attained 
the summit of that to which my ambitious desire ever urged me, and 
T have arrived at the conviction that all my victories were nothing but 
a vain delusion. I must turn my mind to something altogether 
different : I must think of serving and obeying, instead of commanding, 
If I wander afar, and ask evermore for the greatest lord and master, 
perhaps I may find him: to him and to none other must I henceforth 

elong. 

No sooner said than done; he set forth on his pilgrimage. That he 
might accustom himself to serve, he gave free vent to his caprices when 
he came in contact with anyone as he marched along. After long 
wandering in foreign lands, he was at last informed that there was a 
great lord and king, who ruled with immense authority over land and 
people. To this monarch he drew near, and bound himself to bo al- 
ways faithful and obedient to him. The king was glad to have him 
near him, bestowed on him his favour, and was grateful for his services, 
which were of signal value. 

This state of things continued for a considerable time. Afterwards, 
however, when such obedience without necessity, and without object, 
bogan to be tiresome to the mighty Christopher, he grew more attentive 
to his mastcr and to his maater’s circumstances and environments, and 

received that when the king's musician sometimes sang before his 

ord, he occasionally uttered tho name of theDevil. Whenever this 
took place, the king, who was a good Christian, made tho sign of the 
cross. As Christophorus did not yet know anything about Christianity 
and the cross, he was exceedingly astonished thereat, and puzzled as to 
what it meant. Ho therefore asked tho king, “ Why do you make 
these two strokes before you ?” Tho king hesitated how to answer. 
He did not know at the moment why he was ashamed to give an ox- 
planation. When Christophorus saw him so perplexed, and apparenti 

ashamed, he thought that some impertant secret must be concealed, 

He, therefore, repeated the question, threatening that if he did not 
receive a satisfactory answer he had determined to leave the 
king. 

Thercupon the king replied, “If I must tell the truth, I make the 
sign of the cross as often as I hear tho Devil spoken of, that he ma 
gain no power over me. The cross as the symbol of the death whic 
the Saviour suffered, is the best protection which has been given us 
against the despotism of the Devil.” 

“That has been given you against the despotism of the Devil f” 
asked Christophorus, “ Thus then yo cannot, by your own strength, 
protect yourself from the Devil, and you aro afraid of him? If that 
is the case, then I have been mistaken in supposing that thoro is no 
greater one in the world than you. If the Devil, as you call him, is 
armed with might to injure you, then as soon as you need help to brave 
his empire, I must be willing to serve him rather than you, and I must 
geok him who is so much more powerful than you until I find 

im. 

“The Devil signifies what is earthly in general,” spake the king 
“and the individual, how strong soover he may be, cannot, without 
divine help, resist all carthly influences.” 

‘This explanation was of no avail, and Christophorus left the king, 
being somewhat distrustful of the divine aid of which the latter had 
spoken. Therefore, Christophorus determined to serve all rathor than 
an individual. 

The strong man was thus again his own master, and enquired every- 
where respocting the person of the wicked one, but no man could tell 
him where he was to be found. He sought diligently, day after day, 
wherosoever tho light of the sun penetrated, but he could not discover 
him. One day he had wandered so far into a wilderness that at tho 
going down o the sun he could find no sheltering roof, and half the 
. night he roamed about without counsel or comfort. Then he mot a 
large troop of horsemen, and saw, towering above the others, a dark 
man of formidable aspect, who rode insolentiv and impetuously towards 
him, and asked him what he was tecking, Christophorus answered 
that ho was seeking the Devil, and was willing to be his servant, and 
when the dark man replied that ho himself was tho Devil, and that he 
was willing to try him to see whether he was worth anything, they 
made a covenant in the black night, and Christophorus entered into the 
Devil's servico. He performed contentedly and unreservedly whatever 
the Devil commanded, and was 80 heartily delightod with the Devil’s 
omnipotence, so proudly and promptly proved in word and deed, and 
was with this new master somuch better pleased than with tho former 
one, that, according to his conviction, no more illustrious or powerful 
lord lived on the earth than he. 

The master and the servant were once travelling about in thoir usual 
way whon they came to a cross, on account whereof the Fiend could 
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not proceed further in tho same direction. The potent Christophorus. 
perceived the circumstance at once, saw what contusion had seized the 
Devil at the sight, and asked him “ Why are you going round instead 
of marching straight on f' 

The wicked one dashed along at a furious rate, and incapable of 
answering a single word, trembled in every limb, At last, when he 
had gonea considerable distance, he grew a little calmer, and confessed, 
that ho was infinitely afraid of tho sign and symbol of tho Redeemer, 
and was forced to ily whenever ho camo near it. , 

This put an end to the relations between the Dovil and Christophorus 5 
and Christophorus departed, saying, “Lf you fly from the sign and 
symbol of Christ, O Fiend, it isa proof that he is more poworful 
than you. Ican therefore no longer serve you, but must seek 
Christ.” i 

Christophorus went forth once more into all the world, and enquired 
as diligently after Christ as he had enquired after tho Devil, but he 
had no thought or inclination in his searches further than finding the 
strongest lord on the earth. 

Ho asked small and great, poor and rich, the distinguished and the 
obscure, priests, learned men and laymen, where Christ dwelt, but ho 
asked in vain. Everyone protended to know, and sent him by crooked 
roads, by straight roads, by cross roads—hither and thither, but whero- 
ever ho came, in churches, and temples, and palaces, in tho throng of 
cities, in the tumult of mon, in the calm of rural regions, in tho loneli- 
ness of the sca, Christ he found not, whom he had gone forth to seek, 
and whom ho had taught himself to regard as the greatest of lords and 
kings. But he was not by reason hereof weary, and he sought the 
more zealously and joyfully the less he seomod to have entored the right 
track. 

Ono morning, in the deep solitude of a forost, when he could have no 
other feeling, no other thought than for nature and truth, he mota 
pious hermit, who was standing before his lowly abode. He entered 
into conversation with him, and confided to him the aim of his pilgrim- 
ago. The hermit looked at him fixedly, and said, “ Assuredly the 
Lord Christ is tho most puissant king in the world, and thou dost well, 
my son, in desiring to live as his servant: ho rewards his friends with 
boundless bounty, and it is not so difficult as you think to find him. 
To him who cherishes for Christ an earnest longing, he is immediately 
revealed.” 

Heroupon he instructed his guest in the doctrines of Christianity, 
which excited, at first, the profound astonishment of the potent Chris- 
tophorus. But he felt more and more inclined to trust the old man, 
and was so attentive to the hermit's instructions, that by degrees the 
resolution arose in his heart to sorve Christ body and soul for ever. 
This resolution ho communicated to the hermit with simplicity and 
sincority, and the hermit spake anew: “ This Spiritual King of the 
world and of men, is the foe of all sinful deeds, and gracious alone to 
those who aro pure and virtuous. It is needful, therefore, that for 
Christ's sake you should watch and pray as God commands ; and thus. 
are you pleasing unto him and fulfil his holy will.” 

The hermit expected that, with childlike humility and obodience, 
Christophorus would give heed to this counsel; but how groat was. 
his astonishment when Christophorus cried, in fiorcest anger, “ I am 
certainly not inclined to act as you persuade me ; Lam determined to 
pray, fast, and watch, neither now nor at any future time, and, if I can 
servo God in no other way than this, 1 must abandon all attempt what- 
ever at serving him.” 

Tho old man was much grioved, and made further urgent entreaties, 
but at last ho was driven to tho conclusion that his words were fruit- 
less. Ho, however, again took courage, and after some moments of 
carncst reflection, he said to tho puissant Christophorus, “ ‘There is at 
a certain placo, a deop, wild stream, over which leads neither bridge 
nor path, and which hinders travellers from procoeding straight on. 
If you, for the sake of God, aro willing to carry travellers over the 
stream, you can make yourself moro agreeable to God by this than by 
any other service. You havo strongth, and a lofty stature, and tho 
occupation cannot bo for you either very irksome or very difficult.” 

Tho good counsel of the hermit was admirably wise in the circum- 
stances, and found the huge Christophorus ready to follow it. Such a 
servico of God was exactly suited to him; the ordinary servico of other 
men he could not understand: for ho was not willing to put into sub- 
jection or to lay aside his strong nature. ‘The holy and sagacious old 
man showed him the way to tho stream, near to which Christophorus 
built himself an humble abode, and, conspicuous alike for mildness 
and for modesty, lived thoneeforth in the service of God. Many tra- 
vellors came,—needing his help; and, holding a young tree as a staff 
in his hands, he carried them, for the sake of (God, through the wild 
stream, and he trusted with unwavering confidence the promise 
of the hermit, that, sooner or later, he would see and find Christ him- 


self. 

After he had passed a considerable time in this employmont, worn 
out with toil, he threw himsolf one evening on his bed. He had just 
fallon asloep, when the sound of a child's voice rousod him from his 
repose. Ho rose, took hia staff, and went out: though he looked 
every where around, he could not find the person who had called him 
Lying down again, to enjoy the rest he much neoded, ho had scarcely 
closed his eyes, when he heard a child's voice again calling his name. 
He hastoned out for the second time into the dark night, but it was 
only to seek without being ablo to find. It was not till the third time 
and tho third call, that he perceived, by tho solitary bank of the stream, 
a child, that requested to be carried over the wild water. 

Christophorus looked at the child; stooped down, and took it in his 
arms: with his staff in his hand, he marched boldly into the stream. 
The air was still, tho heaven was serene, the soft waves shone in the 
gleam of tho stars that were mirrored thercin, and the bearer of tho 
child left the bank behind him. But he had scarcely gone ten steps, 
when there was a mysterious motion around him, and the waves rose : 
they howled the florcer, and they rose the higher the farthor he came. 
At the same time the child grew as heavy as if it were made of lead, 
and it always grow tho heavier the more the water mounted. The 


child almost crushed the strong giant under its weight, and the mighty 
man was atraid lest he should be overwhelmed in his combat with the 
food, and be drowned. 

Thus ho came, umid the raging of the elements, to the middle of the 
stream, and he stood still there to gain frosh strength. He panted, and 
his great chest heaved, and it was only with a terrible effort that ho 
could keep himself erect. Thereupon ho spake to the child: “ How 
heavy art thou, my child! I feel as if I were carrying tho wholo world 
on my shoulders.” 

The marvellous child looked at tho face of Christophorus, which tho 
latter had thrown back, and the child answered, “'Ihou carriest not 
merely the whole world: thou carriest also him who crcatod heaven 
and carth, thy King and thy God, for whom thou labourest, and to 
find whom thou hast solong been yearning. I am well pleased with 
thee, thou hast served me well. Thon art in thy career tho truest 
Christian in the land, and thou art to be the bearer of my doctrine, of 
which I give thee here assured signs." 

Then the child took the head of the mighty Christophorus, and 
dipped it in the water with the words: “I baptise thee in the namo of 
God my Father, of the Son—that is mysolf—and of the Holy Spirit ; 
and I wish thee to be called Christophorus, or the Christ bearer. Asa 

roof that I am really Christ, thou canst take thy branchless and bud- 

css staff, on which thou art now leaning, and plant it in the ground, 

whero, at the dawn of the day, behold it blooming and covered with 
ita.’ 

The child vanished from the eyes of Chriatophorus, and as soon as 
tho burden was taken from his shoulders, as soon as the voice of tho 
child had ceased to sound in his ears, the raging food grow calm, and 
the waves sank back to their accustomed bed, as if ashamed of their 
fury, and as if tranquillised by an internal force. A momont ngo tho 
fierce tempest had reigned, and had bent down to the ground the tops 
of the trocs on the banks, and now a soft west wind murmured in tha 
branches, and crept whispering over the mirror-like stream, tho day 
meanwhile dawning in the east. 

The holy Christophorus had become a new man, and he folt tho 
stream of immenso and ineffable joy lowing in his innermost being. Io 
was 80 calm and mild that he could not help smiling at himself when 
he thought of his former insolent strength, or remembered his wild, 
uncultivated nature: his faults indeed had not yet wholly vanished, 
but they had been brought into subjection to the Divine Spirit. 

As soon as he came to the bank, he fell on his kneos and carnostly 
thanked the Lord for the grace which ho had bestowed on him. ‘Thon 
he rose, and planted, as Christ had told him to plant, his long staff in 
the ground. An irresiatible weariness forthwith seized him, and ovor- 
come by sleep, he, withont stirring from the spot, sank down to the 
ground. He hada dream, and saw Heaven oponed, before tho glory 
and splendour of which his ordinary consciousnoss departed. To 
thought that he had himself been changed into his own staff, and he 
felt that the great joy of having borne the Saviour of the world gavo 
increasing expansion to his soul,—in proportion to the growth of the 
tree. It put forth the boughs, the branches, and the leaves of noblor 
thoughts, feelings, and deeda,—and theroon hung, as blossoms and as 
fruita, the holy joys of parudiso, 

When he awoke again there was bright sunshine, and ho lay under 

ai green, umbrageous tree, into whith his staff, in the space of a fow 
hours, had changed. Tho tree bora the most magnificent blossoms and 
fruite,and on its gorgeous summit, hundrods of bird sang thoir morning 
song. 
, Through tho influence of the miracle that Christ had accomplished 
in regard to him, holy Christophorus grew so much in love and trust 
toward God, that ho abandoned the employment ho had been following, 
and instead thereof was able, as priest and apostle, by the proaching 
and the proclamation of the doctrine of Christ todo somothing botter 
and more useful. He set forth as a pilgrim, ancw into the wide 
world, and came, guided by the Holy Spirit, to a city in which the 
Christians, for their faith in the Redeemer, auffered many and grovious 
ernelties and persecutions, Thero tha holy man died with paticnco and 
joy the martyr’s death, 


THE DAVENPORT BROTHERS. 
(To the Editor of the Daily Chronicle.) 


Bin,—The Brothers Davenport, in their desire to convey infor- 
mation respecting the extraordinary phenomena which occur in 
their presence, invited a party of about eighty literary gentlemen 
to meet them a few evenings ago, and witness their manifestations, 
& report, or rather a burlesque of which meeting is given in your 
issue of to-day. The Mesars. Davenport have fallen into the old, 
old error of casting pearla before quadrupeds. I quote you an 
extract from a report of the same meeting, which appeared in the 
Standard, and in which you see how the eighty gentlemen who 
were present conducted themselves, and what they considered 
philosophical and reasonable enquiry. The writer says— Some 
relieved their inward mortification by what is popularly known as 
‘chaff, of which many a bushel was cast at tho feet of the 
procternatural philosophers, as fit provender to repair the waste of 
spiritual power, some exploded in eracker-like denunciations of 
the whole affair as a paltry juggle, and these worried Dr Ferguson 
with atrictures cu all his proceedings ; in short, the experi- 
mentalista had a rough time of it.” Having rend this, I say 
that some men are not worthy of being invited to take part in » 
philosophical enquiry, and that tho touch of the pen of some 
Writers would turn the “breath of morn itself into putrescence.” 

I am, yours respectfully, 


New castle-on-Tyne, Oct. 21, 1864. T. P, BARKAS. 
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DR. CUMMING'S VIEWS ON SPIRITUALISM. 


We take the following from Dr Cummings’ “ Great Tribulation '— 
a work extensively circulated. 

“Thave been shocked at hearing accounts of the spread ofa system, 
known as Spiritualism, that attempted a lodgment here, and was 
laughed out of society by every sensible man. It has settled and 
rooted itself in America, and counts its increasing thousands of 
followers. It traces its succession most legitimately to the witch of 
Endor ; like her it professes to hold communion with spirits in 
heaven and in hell ; and pretends, blasphemously pretends, to bring 
down from heaven by knocking on a table, the spirit of anyone who 
has died, from the commencement of the Christian era down to the 
present moment. It is diflicnlt to believe that such nonsense can 
flourish out Bedlam ; yet the other day 1 read in an American paper, 
that “this Spiritualism is spreading over the country; already its 
adherents are great and respectable in number, above mediocrity in 
talent, and are found chiefly among the upper classes of America ; 
among men influential in the Church, and in political lite, and in 
literature ; many others, like Festus, are half persuaded ; and some 
come Nicodemus-like,”—that is a mistake; it ought to have been 
Saul-like; for it is for the same reasons that they come. ‘These Spirit- 
ualists have four or five newspapers of great influence and circulation; 
the proprietor of one previously a clergyman. ‘Chey have twenty-five 
thousand adherents secret or open in Boston alone, more than ten 
thousand are avowed believers, or as the orthodox phrase is, professors 
in Spiritualism ; they have three places of worship in that city open 
every Sunday; they have service in different halls, which they have 
hired throughout the country, their literature is on the increase, some 
of their books have a large circulation ; and a judge uponthe bench has 
adopted it publicly; and some of the preachers of the Spiritualist 
doctrines have congregations and mectings three times a day in con- 
nection with this horrid horesy. How unexpected, how startling, that 
this system, so utterly baseless, £o utterly inconsistent with the Word 
of God, should bo taken up by reflecting minds! Docs it not suggest 
at least the possibility, shall I say the probability, that these things 


may be the first sprinklings of the fulfilment of the awful prophecy in - 


my text, that before the end arrive there shall arise false prophets? 
These false spirits € shall show great signs and wonders,” I need not 
allude to the signs and wonders that those men to whom I have just 
referred show : some of them seem startling ; but I cannot believe, 
even with those who have minutely investigated the matter, that 
there is anything supernatural in Spiritualism. Ido not believe that 
they can summon a spirit from heaven or hell; or that Satan would 
employ so bungling a system to carry out his own purposes and 
schemes. T have found no evidence of it. Satan is in it, in the sense 
in which he is in everything that is bad, in everything that would 
corrupt and contaniinate the truth and arrest its progress among man- 
kind, and in this delusion supremely ; but in any other sense I can- 
not believe, notwithstanding all that has been said, that he is there; 
and still lesa can I believe that God would send a spirit from its 
happy home to gratify the itching curiosity of a fool who pretends to 
have communications with heaven while he has never sought to have 
usoful communications with his own corrupt and depraved heart, 
But while it may be nothing as a reality, it may be a pre-significant 
sign, a partial fulfilment of the proplicts ; and as such alone I regard it. 
“There shall be false prophets,” 


Tt is extremely difficult for the Doctor, consistently with his 
opinion expressed ten years ago—to admit that the Devil is at the 
bottom of spiritual phenomena. He talks strongly cnough about 
“nonsense,” “ Bedlam,” “ Bungling,” f blasphemy,” and so on. But 
he docs not say that the facts are not facts, or that they originate 
either in Heaven or Hell. If Dr Cumming is not prepared to deny 
their existence it aeems to us “bungling nonsense” for him to dispute 
(taking his theology into account) their origin. 'To be consistent, he 
is driven to one of two Fathers —the Father God or ‘the father of lies.’ 
Spiritualism must, according to the Doctor's notions, be the child of 
God or of the Devil, unless an intermediate independent cause can 
own the paternity. Surely Dr Cumming on this subject is at sca in 
€ evening clouds.” 

(To be continued.) 


DISTURBANCES IN TITE COUNTY OF DOWN. 
(From the “ Methodist's Magazino ” of 1787.) 


Elizabeth and Margaret Mathors, with Isabella Mitchell, sister- 
in-law to Margaret Mathers, are three elderly women of un- 
blemished character, and exomplary behaviour, They have lived 


together for many years at Drumarran, noar Guilford, in the 
country of Down. In the year 1780, about a week before Christ- 
mas, Margaret Mitchell going to spin as usual, missed the whirl of 
her wheel, which she sought for everywhere ; but it was not to be 
found : till as she was sitting about eight days after, it was laid 
upon her lap. The noxt evening, Molly Steward (a girl about ten 
years old that was with them) laying down her spool, it was 
whipped away ; but half an hour after it lay at her side broken. 
Tho night after, when she had just done spinning, hor wheel-hack 
was broken ; and go wore sevoral of thoir hacks, within a few days 
after. That nightwhen they wentoutof tho room to family-prayor, 
thoy left the candle burning in the chimney. When they returned, 
they found it taken out of the candlestick, and put into another at 
some distance. , 

After Isabella Mitchell was gono to bed, with her pocket as 
usual at her head, it was snatched away and thrown at the bed's 
feet. Her sister took it up and gavo it to her, Quickly it 
was thrown thither again. She gavo it her again, It was 


” 
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snatched a third time and thrown upon the floor. She then rose 
aud put it under her side, and it was taken away no more. In 
the morning when she rose, it was thrown after her on the floor, 
as was the Bible which she had laid under her head. She took it 
up and laid it on the dresser, But it was presently lifted up, and 
thrown at Thomas Ballance, whom it hit on the side. 

While the class was meeting, many stones were thrown across 
the room, as if two sets of men had been pelting each other, One 
of these struck Thomas Meltleton on the head and raised a large 
lump. Betty Mathers having had all her papers thrown about, 
had thought to secure the class-paper, by putting it in the Bible, 
And this she laid close to her. But quickly it rose up before 
them all, and leaped into the window. She took it up intending 
to take out the class-paper, But it was not there. Quickly after 
it was strewed over Robert White, beidg torn into a hundred 

ieces. 

P One of their neighbours sitting by, said, it is an impudent devil, 
to dare to meddle with the Bible. Immediately a knife was aimed 
at her face, and came with the point foremost. But being inter- 
cepted. by the head of her cloak, it did no harm, The same day 
several parts of their goods (which were not many) were either 
broke or taken away. And in general, whatever they had occa- 
sion to use, was just then taken away. But the greater part of 
the things taken away, were brought again in a little while. 

From this time they were troubled more and more. Everything 
was thrown about the house, trenchers, noggins, fire-shovels, 
poker, tongs, pot-hooks and candlesticks. Many strangers as well 
as neighbours came in: and most of them were struck on the 
head, breast, arras, or other parts, either with trenchers, noggins, 
potatoes or stones. Yet none were considerably hurt. 

Fanny Brennan, a young woman that lived at the next door, 
came in some days after, and sitting down by the fire said—Well 
Inever got any stroke yet. Presently the rock of the wheel that 
stood over against her, flew by her head and struck violently 
against the wall, Very well, said she, but it has not hit me. She 
had hardly spoke, when the bearer of the rock, came swiftly across 
the room, and hit her a smart blow upon the forehead. She got 
up in great haste, and cried out, I will stay here no longer. 
Margaret Mathers said—See the impudence of the devil! Tho 
words wore acarce out of her mouth, when a noggin of water was 
thrown in her face, and the noggin thrown into the fire. 

A few nights after, Sarah Wood, our next door neighbour came 
in, and said to our girl, I hear your wheel is spoiled: but I will 
soon set it right. While she was endeavouring to do so, the 
fore-standard vanished away. She sat down in surprise: presently 
it dropped from the top of the house, and hit her on tho collar- 
bone, with a considerable noise. She catched Betty Mathers in 
her arms, and said—O that I was out of the house. But I dare 
not go by myself. Who will go with me? Betty said, I will; and 
walked across the room. As she walked, a stone struck her on 
the back, and ns she opened the door, another stone struck 
violently against it. 

Some days after, John Lindsay coming to see us in a storm 
night, we desired him to lodge with us. When he went to bed, 
he put one of his stockings in the other as his manner was, But 
in the morning, one of them was wanting, nor could it be found 
anywhere. But eight days after it fell down from the top of the 
house. As he was then going away, he laid his stick out of his 
hand and immediately it was gone. Neither could wefind this any- 
Where; but a few days after we saw it standing behind the door. 
. Once and again the blankets were pulled off us, when we were 
in bed. In the morning they were found, rammed in, behind the 
coupler of the house. One night a sheet was taken away : which we 
found two days after, folded up and put in a box. While our 
girl was combing her head, her neck-handkerchief was carried 
away. Fight days after it was brought again and laid down, 
stuck full of crooked pins without heads. 

When we had made up some yarn to carry to the market, it 
was not to be found. After some time we found one hank of it, 
thrust into a pitcher of water ; another into a vessel of sowings. 
While Isabel Mitchell ant reeling yarn, sho got several blows on 
the head and cheek, one time with a pewter plate, another with 
little stones, or with small clods of dirt or clay. Once several 
sharp stones were thrown down the chimney, which cut the yarn, 
as if in had been cut with a knife. 

Frequently when they were washing or preparing to wash their 
“clothes, either the clothes or the soap was taken away, And it 
was in vain to seek them, till after some time they were brought 
again. Frequently the potatoes they had boiled and were going 
‘to eat, were snatched off the dish or plate: and after a little time 
thrown at them, so as to strike them on the face or breast, 

While Margaret Mather was making a poultice, to apply to Mr 
Blake's sore throat, several lumps of dirt and clay were thrown 
into it, so that it was quite spoiled. And for five weeks, almost 
every moveable in the house, was continually thrown up and down, 

An account of these things coming to the ears ofa neighbouring 
gentleman, Sir R. I——, he determined to search the matter to 
the bottom, and find out the imposture. With this view, he went 
to thh house himself, with two or three other gentlemen: he 
searched every hole and corner of the house ; but could discover 
nothing : at length he saw several large potatocs roll along the top 
of the house, and fall just before him, while the potatoes that 
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were in a basket, rose up and flewall about the house. Meantime 
a large stone came out of the wall, flew with great force across 
the room, and rebounding from the opposite door, fell down just 
at his foot. We took up this, with several of the potatoes, and 
carried them to his own house. 

When he came home he related what he had seen, to his lady 
and her company. So he did afterwards to several others. But 
they were not ready to believe him. A fortnight after, he desired 
several of them to go and see with their own eyes. A little party 
of them agreed so to do, and went to the house together. While 
they were in the house they saw many stones rattling upon the 
dresser. And many potatoes were thrown by unseen hands from 
every corner of the house: insomuch that some of the company 
were not a little frighted, and made haste out of it. And every 
one was fully satisfied, that thore was no fraud or contrivance in 
the matter. Indeed no reasonable man could suppose there was : 
as there was so great a number of witnesses who could not be 
deceived themselves, and could have no possible motive to deceive 
others. 

The common roport was that all these disturbances were owing 
toa man in the town. And what gave some weight to this report 


was, that after a Magistrate had examined him, and threatened 
to take another course with him if the’ house was disturbed any 
more, it was disturbed no more, but all things remained in perfect 
quietness. 


Garrespondence, 


LIFe do not hold ourselves responsible for the opinions of correspondents. } 


[Our correspondents for the future will favor us, and benefit tho 
cause of Spiritualism most, by discussing the phenomenal, rather than 
the doctrinal aspects of the subject. Wo have given fair latitude for 
tho expression of opinion, and havo omitted no letters however strongly 
worded, because wo wished to give scope for argument and allow tall 
freedom of oxpression. Woe havo dono this with the purest of motives, 
and trustour friends will now takeas much intorest in contributing facts, 
and discussing phenomenal phases, as they have dono doctrinal— 
En, S. T] 


THE DAVENPORTS’ MANIFESTATIONS. 
(To the Editor of the BrIRITVAL Ties.) 


Brr,—I witnossod with much pleasure somo manifestations which 
took place at the Hanover-square Rooms, on the fth instant, and as I 
have not, in the various reports which havo appeared, seen any accounts 
of tho peculiar character given to the séance by tho appearance of hands 
different ir shado and colour, I venture to son] you this note. I ob- 
served that somo of the hands wore of a bright flesh colour, whilst 
others wore of a yellowish cast, differing as much in sizo and shape as 
colour. In tho dark circle I distinctly saw a bright light flash on Mr. 
Fay bofore each manifestation (excepting the coat experiment). The 
position I occupied prevented me from seeing if the same phenomenz 
of tho light appearod about tho person of Mr. Davenport. 

i W. WALLACR. 
139, George’s-road, Holloway, N., 
October 17th. 


SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
[To the Eprror of the Sererrvar Ties. ] 
Quorndon, Oct. 23, 1864. 


Sin,—I have had many communications in writing by the hand of 
the Lord upon mo, (Sce 1 Chron. xxviii. 19, 12.) But since the pub- 
lication of the Srinirvan Times havo contented myself by being a mere 
observer of spiritual phenomena as made known through its pages. As 
I sat reading it this morning I felt strong spiritual impressions which 
induced mo to again tako my pen in hand, and after praying to 
Almighty God for His especial spiritual guidanco, my body was quickly 
and mightily shook, and soon wroto tho following—" Write forth 
what I shall now command thee. Tho spirit of tho Lord is mightily 
at work, and tho mighty structure of superstition and fulselv-termed 
enlightenment, which is tho result of priesteraft and designing worldly- 
minded men, under a cloak of religion, must give way and crumble 
with the dust. These things God hath declared to His chosen instru- 
ments, and now the Brothers Davenport are doing much towards the 
accomplishment of the ono great end of convincing the minds of the 
people of this land of the power at work in the different nations of tho 
earth ; and though the manifestations aro looked upon with suspicion 
and distrust, they will lead to a development of a greater spiritual 
power in the minds of men, and then such manifestations as at prosent, 
will not bo necossnry, as the pcople will seo thoir errors and delusions, 
and will willingly beliovo tho teachings of my spirit made manifest 
amongst thom. The fullness of timo Is now at hand, so ho prepared 
for what shall follow.” 

If you think the above spiritual communitation worth a place in the 
Tiuns you can insert it, Tam, sir, yours respectfully, 

J. CAMM. 
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REMARKABLE MANIFESTATIONS. 
(To the Enrtun of the Sruatvan Tiar.) 


Sri FP kave bat recently returned from visiting some friends in the 
country, who am firm believers in Spiritualism, and ux what 1 thero 
mw may interest yourself and madara 1 venture to request the in- 
portion of this narrative in your next impression, 

As you request that names may Le given in full, I begin by stating 
that the manif station. took place in the town of Yarmouth, at thy 
Lunes of Mr ant Mrs Gordon, their two uns George and John, mvseli, 
their daughter, Mary, and a few neighbours, together with themselves 
forming the only audicnce that witnes.d the remarkable occurrences 
Tam about to relate, 

R must be anderstood when L arrived E was decidedly an unbeliever 
in the spiritual manif stations | had heard of or read about; when I ro- 
tured L will Jene your readers to judge of the state uf my mind by 
the state of their own after reading tila letter, 

The san John, wel the daughter Mary, had born found to be mediums 
about two months before, and they held a mance on the Saturday 
after my arrival, 

On the first occasion we were sated in the parlour around a large 
‘Leo table, and we had nut been sitting long before the table began to 
away backwards and forwards as if mounted on curved pieevs of wood, 
lik: a rocking-horw. Of coure Í mmodiately accised somo une of 
maing it, but was soon convineed of my error, and told to wait 
patiently, and I should =e something more wonderful still Tho table 
now began to «way violently, and wis several Howa Lifted off ita feet, 
acd tumed completely round, 

Mias G. nuw aski if there wom any spirits present ami whether 
thoy wouhi communieste, The tobie was several tinse very smartly 
rapped on the top, This very much astetiiehed ine, ue E am confident 
none could have rapped without being wen, 

‘The son John now jo cured some paper and a pencil and seating 
himself in a chair, became anddenly to all app aminte dead, sive that 
bis eyes wert open, slthengh thers wan a vacant stae abont them 


which shewed that bi was uncomeinis of what was posing around. | to 


SPIRITUAL 


(Saturday, October 20, 1864. 


TIMES. 


matters there. I was introduced to some English friends devoted to 
the cause, and attended seances by their invitution. At one of there 
acances | met a very jateresting young man, named Camilla, who is 8 
medium for physical manifestations, and he also becomes clairvoyante, 
in which statu ho describes disenso and suggests proper treatment. OF 
the truth of this L had satisfactory evidence, for though I had never 
exchanged words with him, ho correctly stated my physical infirmities 
by taking my hand in his, Ho is anxious to visit England to acquire 
our language. L also mudo the acquaintance of Mons, Vicrart, the 
editor of the “ Revue Spiritualisto” He is an curnest and intelligent 
man, and ja evidently onthusiastic in the propagation of the Kpiritual- 
istie faith, J attended a seanco at his house of a very interesting and 
satisfactory character, ‘The communications were obtained principally 
hy means of rapa, as loud aa those beard ut Mr Marshall’s, and on cach 
person making u noise on the table, however complicated, it was 
perfectly imitated. Mong Picrurt exhibited a map drawn by spirit 
agency, shewing the configuration of tho earth's surface prior to the: 
deluge, fall particulars of which he intends publishing, He also 
exhibited a remarkable spirit portrait, and told us of phenomena that 
had oceurred in his house of a very surprising character, He informi 
mo that the number of Spiritualists in France is rapidly increasing, 

although there ja no oxtensive organisation to effect tho same, 1 
| mado s visit to the colobrated Haron do Guldenstubbe, He is a 
tall, thin, gentlemanly man of vory foreign l-piz „Ho produced 
a tin box containing spocimens of original direct spirit writings, af 
which he told mo ho had upwards of 6000. These, ho assured me, 
wore obtained by hia simply providing the paper. His habit mema to 
bo to visit churches and comotories, and to place blank puper on tho 
tombs and to wait tho result. In this way he hns obtained tho 
antographaof numerous colubrated characters, and also very cunous 
and interesting communications in a variety of language, At times 
they ara mera senseless hieroglyphica, Hu pera me with a book, 
entitled, fa Realite dea Kaprits, et lo Plienomene mervvilleux de 
leur ceritura directo,” in which he gives sixty-soven fac-aimilies of 
these marvellous writings. 1 purpose Da soon as Lhave read the book 
iva seme account of ft. ‘ho Baron's wifo also possesses peculiar 


Moworer, he came partially to himeif in a few minutes, ond romained 3 medinmistic powers. 


ia a sort of trance, but cupalde of unde mdanding whit was acid. 

Mr G, asked if hie m ther was proent, and on patting pencil ta 
oper it trapapind that she was, ‘The following sent wore 
ten written m= 

“ Be of gerd cheer, your business will prosper." 

“You will soon got the Letter of your tħonmatica. 

“Lam YA happy, and there is great happiness for you and yours,” 

Of cours: | asked to su: this writing, at waa pok a littlu astonished 
ta tind it in lady's hand, and very unlike John’s enligraphy, a letter 
trom whom, containing the invitation which bel to tho visit, was in 
miy pocket. One of the spirita now wrote that ho had something to 
bil Mz Wo, uae of the visitors, who expreaecd his anainty to bar 
anything ronerning himmif This sntencs was almost imme- 
thately written 

~ Your brig ‘Susan’ is a wreck on Harborough Sands." 

He expressed unbelief, as the “Susan” should have been at London 
ie Pok uag ready ta start. However, he inquired who it was, and 
fu sived tho tame of a former captain of the voel, who had been dead 
about 12 months. The neat writing was— 

“H you wieh to preserva the ‘Ramerskda’ from a liko fato, 
dicharge the supetearge.” 

And on being asked why ? 

“Ho wa bad man, and will scuttle her.” 

‘This spirit then left, and afuta few otbor questions had boen put, 
ths arunce closed, 

The next mae | being Sunday there were between twenty and thirty 
ase tubbal, Mary Gordon acted ga medium. After a varity of 
trivial qacetions had ben anawered, 1 thought I woald try whether 
there weru any spirila whe would summunicntu with mo, I had not to 
wat long ere | was informed that there wes one to ran from my 
qrandmother to this effict "That she was very comfortable, and had 
i any queations te ask.” I dectinal, na i ught, on prudential 
grounds, and was nota little startled to behold—~ 

“Ge ta Mer M, of Saamundham, and she will give you a Bible, 
thet Eloi with ber.” 

Nhortly after this message, Mr Wa who had received such n 
nakab cormuniestion the night previous, came in and said 
that it wae quits true, his vessel the "Susan," had been wrecked. 
Tha captain had completed Foaling earlier than ho expocted, und 
taking sivantagy of a favourshle Udo had oct saii to destruction. 
He ve mi belief in all he had beard, und said he was deter- 
minel ta profit by the warning contwanad in the accord misngi 
tin being told of what had just secured, he advised mu to go ta 
Mr M., and offered to accompany me, 

This closed the wanen fur that night, and the mat day E went 
to Parmundham tu ser Mra M., smi was net a little surprised to 
he told that she had had 4 dream two nighte previews in which she 
Aei Ya wy grandmirher and bad been tomunarclal to give ma 
the Bibin. 

These Bir, are a few of the occurnners which happened during 
any viet to Yarmouth, where Loretared a Brm belinter in 
Sparttualios:, and se 1 the other dey ew your paper | naclved ta 
saihi my eaperionge that others might profit by them. 

T remain, Sir, yours truly, 


Gnas 5 $ 
18, York Sovet, Conanerdal H RGE BRK 
A TRIP TO PAKIS. 
(Ta te Kutiwa of the Nrikiftat Times.) 
1 Bitty Ave 
city at 


diog nyai of Mr Epenra being in P 
1 t R in Parke, L went ta that 
Week etha view to amertain what was dving in Spiritual 


our great Creator, In tho achome of hia creation, 


I Bad the Parisian population in a statu of excitement about the 
Davenport, ‘The enquiry is, are they coming to Yaris? The 
vommonly oxpremod opinion ix, that it is a clever Yankes juggle. 


‘There, ax here, the people seem bent upon knocking their heads 


against the wall, but truth, which survivos " tho wreck of matter and 
the crush of worlds,” will ultimately triumph, and in the order of 
Providencea, the Davonporta and a few mich mediums will bo the 
instrumenta to confound the wiadom of tho wise, and to alako the 
thoolugical world frum its circumtoreuce ta ite centre, 
1 remain, ke. 
Rowsxr Cooren, 
Octobor 26th, 1864, 


IN SPIRITUALISM A NECESSITY f 
‘The question nt the hond of this article is ono of considerable ime 


portance, It is important in two waxs,—firat, na rogarda those persons 


now distinctly and dofinitely pludgod to a boliof in the doctrine which 
toachas Uitracmundatia pi AN pra On to boa reality p and mcond, to 
those persona, who, bolieving with honvat, honlthy, jontrot faith that 
had scrupulously 
vellod and sot apart from human ken, the inner working of his lovel 
comical idea, and that thorofore uo intoroourso with the world 
whither wo aro speeding is ponibio, l ji 

Yo deny tho existonce of that world, would bo to falsify our highest 
hopes, ta ruin our highest nocossitice. But it ian grave question be- 
tween tho two sections of thinkers now defined, as to tho ultimate 
necessity ofan adoption of bal views. l , 

Ifthe writer, after sa much communication with the roadera of this 
journal, may fittingly expres his own view, he might say that he, how- 
aver deeply himaolf attached to spiritual principles, doos not deem their 
adoption to bo nccewary with othoru, ‘Thoy aro nat noceasary to a 
faithful heart, bocause that heart is, by God's will, already sufficiently 
pruparod for the inevitable change. The writer may now solemni 
commit this to paper at u period when bo himsolf is standing an 
watching with care and anxioty tho deliverance of a beloved soul from 
tho trial atate, hom worda, savo in tho Eternal Koalm, will never 
be seon by that person, horaulf noblo and Christian—but not x Spirite 
naliat, in tho sonao univermlly accepted by thom who know somuwhat 
of our doings and our phonomena. 

Again tho groat question comos—is Spiritualism a nucossity f To 
some it ia na the lifeblood, to othors as tho dead bonoa in the valley af 
Eaokiol, but like those dead bones, thoy shali bo ro-clothed with Seah 
and become living vuritivs buyond that suluinn piaco, the grave» No 
man, woman, or child can oacapo Spirltualiam, but In this life are thero 
not other lights by whieh to guida our fooblo, Dirkering way? J» ot 
faith oomowhnt usoful f Yd not Lovanacl reply to Dr. Doo 
whan, conturios ago, hu uttorod hia Impassionod inquiry in relation to 
Kelly, na to the power of spiritual vision, that ho—tha Doctor 
saw by the oye of faith, which waa a higher and a nobler sight than 
that possessed! by the unscrupuloas seor ? å 

Faith alone might bo thought inadequate. Works mem Po as 
mean, but what are we tu thinkof thet inward vision, van Hi 
ultimate of all spirit stimo, ‘Chat vialon whioh shows the Almighty 
Father to us, in the changeloss way that ho alone axiste, Dey pele: 
over loving, over trus to oven the meanest (if wo dare Ghat Cok 1 
his erenturom Ja, thon, Spiritualism a nooosit rhe taral ° 
reply? Ifa more mcoordangn, outwardly, with tho ki ay pini 
dane intelligences late bo accepted kaa morit, then ipiritualism is ie 
graded into a lip service, and muat surely dia Tes di no groat off 
sra mada to Introduce ft where it la unweloume, it will finally boma 
a cardinal principle. 
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Is Spiritualism, then, necessary? A wider view opens before us, a 
greater field of action is plain. In thousands of 
ways these ever-varying phenomena have been beforo tha 
world, never perhaps, in God's providence, so completely, 
but the shadows of the progroasive world have pone forward, the 
ontline has left its trace upon the delicately sensitised plato in which 
the tones are reflected. Spiritualism is an inevitable necessity in the 
scheme of our being, but are we therefore to fly into fits of furious 
obloquy because Jack Stokes prefera one kind ‘of s irit-rapping to 
another? Jack is a good fellow, who does not want to be bothered and 
prefers his pipe—but to Jack as well as t8 George Augustus, thero will 
inevitably occur a time of meditation. Azriel is waiting for him too— 
and will punctually put in his appearance, and then? When 
is the affair to be settled? must not our substantial Jack become 
the shadow of a shade, and is it not better to have had a certain 
clinging faith to that which forms the inspiration of poetry and the 
main spring of religious existence, that tender faith in the verity of the 
unsern, and its subordination to the Almighty behests ? AN 

To act with due goodness towards others we need a due and distinct 
appreciation of ourselves, and whence, O reader, can that Como save 
by a contemplation of the nature of God—our Father in the Heavens? 
Spiritanlism then, is a necessity or a fact, though not necessarily to be 
forced forward as a creed, Catholicity of sentiment and true forbear- 
ance towards non-Spiritualists and the intolerant—are the true wea- 


pons for the spreading of our cause. But Spiritualists should remem- 
ber their privileges and duties and carefully abstain from undue 


influence upon others. Depend upon it, the truism is worth remember- 
ing, that the less sclfish we are in imposing our own views—the more 
likely we are to command the respectful attentionsot others. Remem- 


ber, my brother Spiritualists, that te know all must succumb, and 
desire to succumb to the penalty of life and death, which—a gentle re- 


ver—carrics us over into the Spirit-land. 
mo Kesxetu R. H. MACKENZIE, 


Chiswick, Oct. 21, 1864, 
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THE MEDIUMS. 


AN ORIGINAL SPIRITUAL TALE. 
BY J. H. POWELL. 


CHAPTER XVII.—(Continued.) 


“ You will excuse me, my dear Sir,” he said to Mr Somes, 
“(we shall meet again before the meeting comes off, till 


then aw recoir. L L 
Mr Somes went out. Captain Stewart came in, | 
“Be seated,” said Mr Forbes, motioning to a chair. 
presumo you wish a séance.” 


Captain Stewart put down his hat and gloves and took a 
u Well, Mr Forbes, I have ran up to town for the 

bo glad to give 
you a guinea if you have no objection to the most thorough 


seat. 0 A 
express purpose of an interview, and shal 


Investigation." 


“Your guinea is mine, Captain, I accept tho conditions 
a te the more 

iafied of spirit-reality you will be. et us proceed.” 
onthe two att together round a heavy table, which began 
to give signs of life. Captain Stewart looked under the 


with pleasure; tho stricter you investi 


table, turnedit over, and scrutinised most suspiciously, 


“ ir,” oxclaimed Mr Forbes, remombering the 
zentlaman'a bondad to Mr Humphrey—“ What would 


you propose asa teat?" L. 
a: vhy, if your assumed spints 
anawer questions which I have alre 
written inside paper pelleta.” 
“They will roadily do so.” , 
Captain Stewart took from his waistcoat pocket a pollet, 
“Ijo you know what question is asked there?” in. 


in my pocket, 


tired Mr Forbes, “I merely ask that you may bo suro 


1 
swor doos not depend on your own knowlodgo.” 
the ane do not; because I have mixed the pellets, so 
that I should not know.” l l 
Mr Forbas seized a black lead pencil, and his hand wns 
guided ropidly. He handed the Captain the paper, and 
a Mery is with me. She has no sorrows here, but 
te anzious for your welfare. i, 
Mr Forbes took the pollet, and opening it read aloud— 
“Tf spirits de communicate, I wish to kriow from the 
spirit of my brother, if my sister is with him, and if sho is 


Lhd 
happy Captain took from pocket another pellet. Tho 
answor came in tho samo 

U Ya—do a." 

MP Forbes opened the pellet and read— 


People's philosophies. 


“cy 


are genuine, let them 
ady 


“Shall I take Clara to the south of France?” 

Another pellet was produced. The answer camo— 

U Bigotry and science never agree, The bigot ts a fool if ke 
thinks true science favours prejudice, Men eling to old preju- 
dices, and lose the truths of progress—beaiman and look 
Spiritualism full in the face.” 

Mr Forbes opened the pellet and read— 

“ Is not science opposed to tho investigation of what 
is termed spiritual phenomena 7 ” 

Anothor pellet was produced—tho reply was rapid— 

4 One fact is worth ten thousand opinions formed on other 
Open your eyes and see for yourself, 
and you willnot libel the name of Deity by asserting Iim to be 
an eternal monster.” 

Mr Forbes opened the pellet and read— 

“Does not the theory of spirit communication upset the 
opinions of the wiso and good of all time, and has not 
God commanded us to turn from false and evil prophets, 
on penalty of damnation ?” 

aptain Stewart blushed scarlet; he was not prepared 
for answers; he had assured himself his plan would bo 
a certain exposé of tho whole “dodge,” but ho was 
mistaken. Mr Forbes watched the effect with interest, 
and said :—“ Put other tests, don't beat all afraid; tho 
spirits sce you as plainly as I do, and what is more, they 
read your thoughts.” 

“I should like to test that.” 

“Very well, do so.” 

Captain Stewart began to think; whilst he was doing 
80, the table knocked out affirmative and negative responses, 
which were all evidence of unseen intelligences. Then 
Mr Forbes, taking the pencil again, was mado to write— 

“You were thinking of Mr Humphrey's lecture at Ryde and 
howe you batted him.” 

“My God!” exclaimed Captain Stowart, “it is quite 
true. Icanno longer doubt the phenomena, and will 
mako all possible amends to Mr Humphrey, if it is ever 
my good fortune to meet with him again.” 

“You can have tho o portunity, Captain, if you wish. 
I expect Mr Humphrey in London shortly.” 

“ You do; about what time I shall myself make astay 
of a month.” 

$ In the course ofthe next fortnight, said Mr Forbes, ho 
will be up; that is, if he comes to the lecture.” 

“What lecture is that?” 

“Why, a certain professor of Phrenology has announced 
a lecture anti to Spiritualism. It is my intention of being 
prosent when the lecture comos off ; and I have written to 

Ir Humphrey, who wil, I think, most certainly come up 
and assist in dethroning the pseudo-Profossor.” 

“Where can I see Mr Tum phrey P” enquired the 
Captain, with interest. “Shall I call hero? It is pro- 
bablo I may assist you in your laudable undertaking at tho 
lecture. In the meantime, I will leave you my card, and 
perhaps when Mr Humphrey comos, you will write and 
inform me.” 

“With tho greatest pleasure.” 

Captain Stewart having satisfied Mr Forbes to his 
satisfaction, went away to reflect on the my sterious 
manifestations ho had witnessed, ` 

Mr Forbes was unusually interested in putting down Mr 
Philas Polax. Ho had unjustly suffered at his hands, and 
folt it not only a duty he owed to Spiritualism, but to hig 
own wounded pride to teach that incorrigible individual 
a lesson he would not soon forget. Mr Somos, Mr Hum- 
phrey, and, perhaps, Captain Stewart already seomed dis- 
posed to assist him. Ono or two other good men, he” 
thought, would make Polax look bewildered, and cut his 
career on the ground of Spiritualism short. 

Mra Peerless was charmed with tho little girls. She had 
themat Shirley every day that wasfine, and was always loathe 
to pert with them, Mr Humphrey often drovo them over, 
and sometimes stayed a fow hours with thom. On one 
occasion ho proposed a sitting, which was ploasant enough 
to Mrs Peorless, hut not so to Mr Poorloss. Ha thought 
it not oxactly the thing for Charlea to allow his little girls 
to indulgo in such follies, and assorted rather emphatically 
that that was his opinion. Buf Mr Hum ohrey over-ruled 


all objections in his usual good-natured, argumontative 
manner. 


(To be Continued.) 
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